A MAIL TRIP AND A RESCUE JOB

ever touching the wheel with my hands. Page, my
second pilot, was astounded and could not make out what
was the matter. The Vernon was even competing with
small bumps, which threw it back to 55 m.p.h. and
down to 67 m.p.h. The oscillation always reasserted
itself after the disturbance had passed. I was able to
steer with the rudder as long as I did it very, very gently;
for a turn would immediately drop the nose slightly;
and if I had turned too sharply I do not think the nose
would have risen again.

At Z.G. V there were some armoured cars probably
taking in petrol. I circled twice round them and tried
to drop a message, which I found afterwards, when I
had landed at L.G. X, had caught on one of the wires
of my tail plane. They fired a white Very light. Then
we continued onward in the blue and golden light of the
morning.

The visibility was simply astounding, and one could
see the outposts of the hill country to the south of L.G.
VII jutting northwards in myriads of flat-topped spurs,
and to the right, unreal and detached in the luminous
distance, the hills of "Cain" and "Abel" Soon after I
could see the faint blue outline of the "Kingdom of
What Wasn't," just beyond the confines of which lay
Alger. At Rutbah there was a small camp and I saw
the rectangular outlines of the foundations of a building
which they appear to be putting up by the wells, I
went very low over the hills at L.G. IX, just to the
left of where the track curves round them, but I passed,
over L.G. IX itself without seeing it, perhaps
I was so low. It felt curious passing just over the '
tops of the black hills, which looked rather like the
crassiers in the French mining district of Artois.-